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TO THE HONEST LIAR.

Here's 10 the man who lHes (o us, who's

varches af the truth,

Who slaps s of Lhe back and save: " (e
How you bold your oyl

Whe shrinks not st the futur
hes a lie 1o teil,

Dut when you'se sick anmd tired and hige,
decinres: You're looking weil

Here'n to the mun who telis us lles when

swolemn truth sould hart
Whoe says *I'd back you rough and
through, If It should ta my nhirt
Whe, when jyou're “off” and ocannst |

write, Just 32 you think you shoald,
W tume you up for Letter things with

“That's what | call gowld

Uh, when you paint a pleture that is
wrong o « T part,

Wil make you think the dauls Is gTeat by
mylng: “Now, that's art!™

e les—Dut Itn In charity, If Wying ever
wus

@, bure's his health, for, though he lies,
ke's hunest when he dnes

- Jush W

]

ink, in Baltlmors Ameorican.

HER WEDDING RING.

“Patty, what's the matter with you
and Len?
Patty, who was helping Aunt Mar-

| with? You'd as lie!

| bring bome (he girls under an um-

bre. ™
And she gave s little forced pignle,
i and glaneed slvly at Ler,asin turp he
-‘;- nto the basket.
Wonldn't be take thishint?
“Ab, indeed! Arnd | suppose he
! expects to bring vou home to-morrow |

lohi Badrr an. Bt 1
Right under ar 1.'!.-1-.‘-,.1.

“He hasn’t asked

I me, OFf couree,
| 1 ¢hall have tosecept if he does—and
t,i-"n'u_.\ }:_.a- f :’I. Is .

“No you don’t mind whom you go
! have one as an-
king at ber for
an instant, and then coloring and
dropping his eves on his work.

“Was there ever such stupidity!
Aunt Martha thoughi, as she listened

while stirring her preserves,

other?” said Len, loc

| And Patty’s cheeks flushed and

her cves half-filled with tears as she
thought of Len's father and (he long
seven vears of waiting.

She rose from her seat and shook

{ha to cut ﬁ!l[':r i for 1'.;rl'-il‘.z_ eolored | the hits u.f;_|_r,r:_u from }..ruinrqn.

+ she stor E-'-ll for a fresh
from the busket.

Aunt Martha, and there's nothing the
watter with me” -
“Humph!™ eaid Aunt Martha, im-
patiently. *“You know ns well as |
what I mean. Have you and Len
been quarreling
“No, indeed]
quarrel about ™
“Well, T thought thal neither of
you seemed in a very amiable humor
to-day, and 1 fancy ke thinks you
don't treat him well.”

What should we

“Dan’t treat him well!" exelaimed
Patiy, indignantly. “How does he
want Lo be treated, I should like to
koow?*

“Well, you know, he's a little bash-
fu!, and inclined to be doubiful and
hold back; and such men need en-

mragement. It was the way with
his father, and if ‘Liz’beth Jane
ladn't coaxed and led him on—al-
most papped the question herself, 1
rally don't think as that man would
ever have come Lo the pint, thongh ke
was dying in love with her; and Len's
just like his father.”

“Len will get no conxing from me,
he may be sure,” snid Patty, tossing
ber bead, “A man who ean’t go
straight forward and'do what he
wants, without waiting to be enconr-
aged, isn’t worth having.”

“Ile says,” resumed Aunt Martha
ealmly, “that last night at the Webbs'
vou were all the time lnughing and
{ulking and dancing with young John
Bieattie.”

“Ihecause John Deattie talked and
dnnced with me. Ien could have
done the some if he had chosen, in-
etead of ekulking about in corners,
like o spiderdwatohing me,” and the
tears started into Patly's eyes, * * ®

Len looked wistfully at Patiy as he
laid down a book on the kitelien dress-
¢rand drew uparush-bottomed chair,

“UYan’t you make me of some use,
Aunt Martha®” he said, as he turned
baek bis wrisibands, “My hands are
rather elumsy, but I wosn't bronglt
upat Orchard Farm not to know how
to peel and eut an apple.”

“You may take my place,” said
his unnt, briskly, risingand sprending
n olean towel across his knees, “while
I gt and look after that keitle—which
muel be b'iling over by this time.”

Then Len began with great eare to
pare an apple, while Patty, with nim-
bie fingers peeled half a dozen and
dropped them into the pan.

“How fast you are!” eaid Len,ad-
miringly.

“Better e fast than slow,” she an-
ewered, sharply.

And, enfting around an apple with
redoubled rapidity, it #lipped from
ler band and rolled across the floor.

“More haste, less epead,’  laughed
Lem,

Patty thought to herself that he
thouldn't tee her vexed, so che aid,
quietly:

“There's 1o be alitile dance at
Mre. Ballard’s to-morrow  night.
Emma stepped in just now toask us.
I told her we'd go if it didn't rain.”

“Oh, it won't rain—at least, I hope
not.”

“Why #” said Patty, picking among
the apples and knowing very well
that it was because he wanted to walk
Wit her across the fields and throngh
the pretty maplewood path.

“Why,” enid Len, awkwardly, “yon
kow, a fellow don't like to get a duck-
ing.ut

“Seme peaple would be better for a
fucking,” she retorted, and to add
Poignancy to the remark she added:
“John Beatfie don't mind gething
Wel. Tle says he enjoys it, and he

ikes it 1o sain when there is a party.”
. “Very probably. Geese and bears

_ Eenenally enjos rain. But he might
eonsider that it wouldn't be so agree-
-'?lb}‘e to the ladies.”

8,"—Patty hesitated a lit-
jin-dived into the basket—

Ill i

handful |
| she zaid,

“] don't know what nils Leonard, |

“T nlwavs
1

aceepl the first offer!”
with great deeision: and she
walked off, leaving Len savagely stab-
bing an apple, as though it had been
the beart of, to him, objectionahle
lnf n l'—‘.’a:';»‘.

“If she's so indiferent as that,” he
reflected, “it
any more thought upnn her. She has
as much as told me plainly that ¢he
cares no more for me thun for any
other man.” ‘

And he fly l";:” & illouend r:ppfr ol

ind, going into the
| garden, walked gloomils and
down with his hands denp in liis pock-
ets, pretending 1o whistle a  gay
tune, .

Presently he heard a horse ;:n;un[
the fronl gate, and, looking in that
direction, saw John Benttie alight.
with an nir of easy dash which he had
many o time envied.

He watehed Patty and John sitting
on the front poreh, under the roses,
langhing and chatting, and beard
John sax, when rising to go:

“T'll be punctual to-morrow, Miss
Patty—rain or no rain.”

He lnd Hardly monnted and ridden
off when a buggy came briskly down
the road, and the young man who was
driving stopped and called to Len,

They stood awhile talking at the
gate, and then Leonard went hastily
to the kitehen '

“Aunt Martha, if you don't want
me, U'll drive to Evansville with Diek
Elbridge. Be back day after to-mor-
row, probably.”

Putty heurd this from her bedroom
upstairs, and, going to the window,
peeped through the curtain, watehing
the tall figure in the buggy till it was
out of =ight,

Then she lny down on her little
white dimity bed and cried bitterly.

Pat this was nothing to her froulile
when, on the day following, & letter
came from Lén to Auntl Martha, bep-

ging that ehe would be good enough

's of no use my wasiing

nf the wind W,

'I'.il

to pack up certain of his clothes and
eend them to Evansville by Job [ale's
wagon

He had arranged fo go with Job's
hrother to Ausiralia, where the lat-
ter had n promising sheep run.

He thought he could hefter
there than at home; énd he 2ont mueh
love to Aunt Martha, and would she
please bid Patty “good<by™ for him?

He had no time to go and see her,
a3 they were to start to-morrow by
sunrise, and there were preparations
to be made.

Aunt Martha packed the portman-
tean, but instead of waiting for Joh's
veliiele, placed it in her own little
wogon, and, with Patty heside her,
drove to Evaneville.

Patty went to Cousin  Letitia's
while her aunt had on interview with
Len.

But gs they drove into fown whom
ghould they meet but Leonard him-
eelf, gtrolling listlessly along the
¢ireet, and looking in anything but
joyous auticipation of lisz proposed
trip to the antipodes.

He came np when Aunt Martha
beckoned, and «ood for a few mo-
ments talking.

He was firm in his plan of going
gbrond, and the gaod lady knew there
would be no use in mtempting fo dis-
sunde him.

So the proposed lo drive to the
Hales', and there leave Len's bag
and transact some lusiness in the
neighborhood, if he would see Patty
to Cousin Letitin’s.

The Lwo were very silent as they
walked along.

Patty looked af the ehop windows
as she -paﬁrﬂ‘ pretending a great in-
{erest in the display of goods, and es-
pecially the fashion plates in the
dressmuker's window. _

Presently, passing the only jewel-
et’s in the town, they both stopped
{n admire o little elock, the pendulum
of which was two children playing al

l!_{-l

—

1 Patty,” wid Len, iz 8 eubdued

—
.

S

tone, “I ghould like to get you some
little thing to remember me by. We
maY never meet again, you know.”

“I don't need anything 10 remem-
ber you by, Len. 1 never forget any
of my friends.”

“But just some litile trifle that 1
should like you to wear for my sake.
| There's a little box of rings.  Will—
| would you wear one as & keepsake,
Putiy®”

She was about aguin fo  refuse,
| when, glancing over the box, her eves
suddenly brightened.

She walked quietly into the shop
by Len's side.

The jeweler placed the box before
them.

Len chosearing witha tiny ruby sel
in & golden heart, but Patiy thought
| it wouldn't fit.
|  “Then choose one for yourself,”
| said Len. “You are the best judge
of what is pretty.”

So the girl looked carefully over
the little box, and, selecting three
rings, iried them on, one after the
other, while the man, who knew them,
waited upon another customer,

“1 would rather have a pluin one,”
said Patty. “This one is the prettiest
—don’t you think so? helding upa
plain gold cirelet.

Len didn't exactly agree with her,
hut if she thought so, of cotrse it must
be the prettiest.

The man smiled to himself as he
placed the ring in a little white sat-
Then they soberly
witlked ont of the shop together,

When, ther reached Cousin Leti-
tin's and Patty displayed Len's pres-
ent, Aunt Martha exclaimed:

“Why, good gracious! It's a wed-
ding ring!"

“Is it?” said Patty, looking sur-
prised. “What a pity! Why, then, of
course, I can't wearit.,”

“You cun exchange it foranother,”
said Lon, eagerly.

“Bul it's unlucky to change a keep-
sake,” Aunt Martha suggested.

“Then keep it, Patty, just to re-
mind you of me sometimes, You
needn’t wear it if youdon't like”

"I'd like fo wear it,” said Patty,
looking wistfully at the bright gold
cirelet, a3 she turned il round and
round. “But, of course, T ecouldn’t
wear a wedding ring, unless—unless
I was married.”

“Of course not,” snid Aunt Martha.

And then she suddenly remem-
hered that ghe was to help Consin Le-
titia get tea, and went out of the
room, leuving the couple alone,

Patty was still loaking down at the
ring now glittering on her finger.
Len's face was very much flushed as
he, too, contemplated the golden cir-
clet and the little hand which it
adorned. _

Patty slowly drew it off and held
it out to him, with the most innocent
air in the world.

“But, Matty, couldn’t you wear it
if—if you were murried #”

“If it were my wedding ring—ves,”

“And—" he hesitated, while Patty
listening, lmost trembled—"would
you aceept it as a wedding ring?”

“From whom#" looking up, with
an exprossion of innocent inquiry.

“From myself, of course.”

Patty’s face biushed brightly.
There was an expression of triumph
in her eyes, despite their innocence.
The vision of the seven years of wait-
ing volled away. ILen al lost had
spoken.

“Wounld you—will you, Patty? he
pleaded.

And she replied, in a voice that fal-
tered, despite herself:

“Perhaps I will, Len, since it is so
pretty; and I do so want to wear it.”

Then she looked up, and, meating
his eyes fixed wistfully, half-doubt-
ingly upon her, she burst into tears.

And Aunt Marths, hurrying away
from the other side of the door, said
to herself;

“It’s really wonderful how that
ehild did lead and cosx him on to
come fo the p'int at last! ‘Liz'beth
Jane herself couldn’t have done it
better.”

Tom Hale deparled alone mnext
morning on hie journey to Anstralia,
and Aunt Martha and Patty rode
back home, driven by Leonard,

And in lexs than three months
thereafter Patty was wearing her wed-
ding ring—Chieago Herald.

A Folding Ladder Taveated.

I!‘.-i;l'(i; Casn,

There has been patented by a New
York man a folding ladder compris:
ing a tube eut in two sections length.
wisk, with a row of pivot pins in each
half to support the rungs, which are
loosely mounted toallow the two parts
of the tube to shut up and contain the
rungs in the interior.

The Gentleman.

The man v:!m-;e;r forgets that he
is a gentleman also rememibers thel
there are others—Chicsgo Daily

News -

THE ANGELUS,

Curfous History of the Famoma Painting
by Millet

The most famons of modern pie
tures, The Angelus, after touring
Ameries like & prima donpa, bas been
bought back into France for 700,000
francs—a tidy bit of money in any
language,

The history of this picture is more
than interesting; it is an ironie trag-
edy. In the fisst place, The Angelus
is not & Millet, or, at least, very little
of it is his work, Asa painting it was
never more than mediocre. Millet
was not abowe puinting pot-boilers,
and The Angelus was ane of theee
burried and camped productions.
Whether the artist, in  his poverty,
used cheap paints, or whether the pie-
ture was badly varnished by heedless
amateurs, I do not know, but it began
to emck and scale before it had a
fair ehance of being known. At this
period The Angelus was all Millet,
and no one dreamed of calling it a
masterpiece; no one ever imagined
that it would be looked upon asa sym-
bol of France and would four the
world like & prima donna. Little by
little it began to peel. Flakes fell off
here and there. In a word, it under-
went the slow, painful process of a
hoy recovering from  scarlet fever.
The dealer who owned the picture at
that time ealled in his expert work-
men, and as fust asa fake foll off they
painted in the blank space, (By the
way, two of these repairers are now
artists who have attained success;
their names need not be mentioned.)
In the meantime, Millet died. The
Angelus was exhibited in Paris, Crit-
ies and poets began to see that it was
the symbol of France—the symbol of
the eternal peasant with the emply
hands. And month by month the pie-
ture became less a Millet, and in ex.
act proportion its fame spread in the
world. Always little patches of paint
kept puffing up, cracking, dropping
ofl, and always the workmen replaced
the falling picces, until there was
hardly a brush mark of Millet's left
on the canvas—nothing exeept the
signature and & little of the monot-
opous sky across which comes the
gound of the far-off bells, Then, at
last, The Angelus entered definitely
upon its carcer of glory, touring
America.

The grim irony of it is that Millet
will always be famous for a picture
which 1= nol his—save the signature
and & hand's breadth of sky, It'san
old story on earth. We do not often
pritise in & man what is praiseworthy,
und occasionally we praise him for
another man's best. What nine peo-
ple in ten admire in Shakespeare is
Colley Cribber—the retouching of
some actor or manager. And nll of vz
love Dr. Johnson for the things Bos-
well said for him. It's the way of the
world; but I wonder what Millet
would have ihought of this Angelus
which is not his—Saturday Evening
Post,

TYPES AMONG THE NEGROES.

—

Grest Mental Diflerences Noticed by a
Sclentist.

The variety of physical quality
which appears to exist among the ne-
groes i important, for the reason that
it appears to be associated with men-
tal differences even as great, {hus af-
fording a basis for the différentiation
of the people as regards nconpations
and consequent station in life. It is
even more difficult to get at the men-
tal peculiarities of the several groups
of black folk than it is to ascertain
those of their hodies, so what I shall
now set forth is stated with much
doubt, Tt ropresenis my own opin.
ion, qualified by that of others whose
judgments I have sought. In the
Guinen type we have a folk of es-
sentially limited intelligence. The
children are rather nimbleswitted,
but when (he body begins to be ma-
ture it dominates the mind, It seems
likely that thus the largest element of
the race is to find its place in the field
or in the lower stages of eraft work.
The Zulu type appears fo me fit for
anything that the ordinary men of our
own race can do. They remain
through life alert and with a capacity
fora vigorousresction with their asso-
ciates. From them may come the
leaders of their kindred of less master-
ful quality. From the Arab (ype we
may expeet more highly educable
people than is afforded by the other
distinet groups~ They have more
delicate qualities. They lack the
wholesome exuberance of the ordi-
nary negro, which is commonly
termed “bumpliousness.”"—Prof. N.
3. Shaler, in Appletons’ Popular Sci-
ence Monthly

A Source of Wounder.

When a busy man hastime to think
sbout it, he wonders bow the idle peo-
ple with no means of support manage

o drese 80 well.—Atcbison Globe, |

AN IMPORTANT WORK,
The Division of Forestry of the De
partment of Agricaltare.

The division of foresiry of the
department of agriculture acoom-
plishes esch year most valuable work.
During the last fiscal year practical
and paving forestry has been success-
fully introdueed on two tracts of land
of & tofal area of 108,000 aeres, and it
has now entered ifs second year under
greatly  improved circumstances,
while the preparation of working
plans for conservative lumbering bas
been in progress wigh a view to more
than twice that screage. Important
modifications and practical methods
of lumbering have been suggested by
the division, and introduced by pri-
vate owners on a large scale with
marked suceess, although more thin
400,000 acres have come under the
care of the agents of the division with
a view to the practical infroduetion of
improved methods. The total re-
quests for such work to date have ex-
ceeded 1,600,000 aeres. Forest fires
have been studied historically, and
practically at some length, in eight
slates in the field, and results of im-
portance have been reached. A plan
for systematic contributions te the
knowledge of North American for-
ests has been devised and has already
yielded very valuable results. A sys-
tem for & photographio forest descrip-
tion of the United States has been
worked out, and the collection is well
under way. The division is in close
and fruitful cooperation with the for-
est work of the United States geolog-
ieal survey. The technical assistants
under the supervision of the heads of
sections are of various grades. The
first grade is that of “collaboratore.”
This grade is filled by experts of estab-
lished reputation in forestry, lumber-
ing or tree planting. They are scat-
tered throughout the country, and
their function is to prepare and for-
ward for publication treatises on sub-
jects previously agreed upon. There
are now eight of these gentlemen, and
the Forester is certainly ecorrect in
saying that they will be able to pre-
pare authoritative statements of great
value al very moderdte cost, for the
pay of a collaborator is only #300 per
annttm. The gradeof “student assist-
ant” is an important one, and only
those are selected who desire fo adopt
forestry as their profession, and the
demand exceeds the number of posi-
tions which can be offered. The prac-
tical experience which they gain is in
no sense intended Lo replace thorough
tmining at forestry schools. There
are 28 of these nssistants, and they re-
eeive $25 per month az pay.

WHITE AND DARK MEATS.

An 0ld Medical Opinion Upset by & Re-
cent Analysis.

In a recent series of articles, pub-
lished in a German medieal journal,
Drs. Offer and Rosenquist deal with
the opinion that has heen necopted
by many that white meats are more
suitnble for the sick owing to greiter
digestibility and the presence of less
urie meid and nitrogenous extract-
ives. This belief is shaken by the an-
alysiz made by the medieal men re
ferred to, which shows that while
white meats such as poultry and fish
do in cerfain cases, us fish and fresh
venison—contain less extractive and
nitrogenous derivatives, the svernge
smount does not appreciably differ
in dark and white meats such as poul-
try, veal, beef, pork, mutton, efe., to
make either preferable. They point
out that the only way of limiting the
ingestion of these deleterioun ex-
tractive and nitrogenous subslances
Is by diminigRing the amount of meat
taken, rather than by forbidding dark
meats. They aleo asserted thatamong
the extractives present in meat the
most important ones are by no means
harmful, if taken in small quantities
asis ordinarily done. The same holds
good as regards the other organic ex-
tractives which are nitrogenous.—
Seientific American.

Watutal-Born Citizens.

I am asked who are natural-born
vitigens. They are citizens born with-
in the territory of {hy United States.
There was & disceusion of the eligi-
bility of a person for the presidency
who was born of American parents in
aforeign land when Speaker Criep, of
Georgia, who was born of American
parents temporarily residing in Eng-
land, was proposed as & candidate for
the presidency, and the generul trend
of opinion was that such & person, be-
ing fully recognized as a citizen of
the Urited States, and being eligible
to otber offices, is eligible to the presi-
dency—William E. Curtis, in Chi-
cago Record.
The l__‘_ Raca
_ fhe

In the human race buteher
holds the steaks~Chicage Daily

News. = i

WOMAN'S INTUITION.
Praised by One Man and Ilustraisd by
Another

The group in the cory cornerof the
Grupewald lobby ‘was talking about
the intuitions of women, and a valuble
gentleman from Chattancogs had
just concluded a glowing encomium
upon that quality in the sex. “Yes,
it's quite true,” said & sfockman from
Nebraska, aftera short pause. “Wom-
en certainly do have intuitions that
take the place of judgment, and, just
to illustrate the point which bas been
made so beautifully by our friend
from Tennessee, I'll tell you u litile
slory:

“In 1885 T had a horse ranch on the
North Platte, 25 miles due west of
Singleton. That part of Nebrasks
wasn't much setfled then, and the
couniry between the station and my
place was a bare, rolling prairie, in-
habited by nothing but eoyotes and
jack rabbits, Early one mogning in
the lust part of October I started to
town in my light wagon to get some
supplies. A cowboy named Jack Cut-
ting, who worked on the ranch, went
along for company, snd we had gove
perhups a mile when I happened to
look around and saw my wife standing

a towel tied to a stick,

“Naturally, I was startled. ‘Some.
thing's wrong!' I said, and staried the
team back on a dead run, My wile
met us, all out of breath. “Here's
your match box, Willl' she panted,
handing me a little Germun silver
ense. ‘You went off without it, and
I've just filled it for you fresh.! Wo
had had a very open fall that vear,
and the weather was like May, and a1
neither Jack nor myself smoked, o1
had any intention of cooking on the
road, I was preity mad to be called
back on such a fool errand. ‘Plague
tnke the matches!” 1 sna
“You've made us lose balf an hour!
and 1 whipped up the team.

“Now, if you've ever been in Ne-
braska you know it's & country of sud-
den changes—political and climatie,
That morning the thermometer must
have marked nearly 60; by noon it had
tumbled 20 degrees, and before two
o'elock & ferrific snowstorm swept
down out of the northwest, and
closed in on us like a bank of fog. T
cap the climax, the team, scared ata
prairie wolf, ran away for hall s mile,
and when I brought them up at last
we were & turned around we didn't
know north from south.

“To go on at random on that deso-
late prairic wus straight-out madness,
The only thing to do was to stay right
there until the storm blew over, but,
never having dreamed of such ap
emergency, we had taken no wraps
or blankets, and we were already half
frozen. Fortunately, we had brought
along some empty erates. ‘Wéll
break 'ém up,” said Juck, ‘and can
knock enough other wood off of the
wagon to make a fire that will keep ua
alive until we get our hearings
What a lucky thing you have those
matebes!” “Yes,' Isaid, with tears in
my eyes. ‘Wise little woman! And
to think I scolded her! I sball never
forgive myself!

“In five minutes we had cleared a
space in the snow and had a heap of
light wood ready. T took eut the
German silver case, opened it wit)
my numbed fingers, and—" The Ne-
braska man paused and slowly eut the
end off a eigar. “Well?” exclaimed
the gentleman from Chattanoogs, im-
patiently, “what happened next?”
“My thoughtfal wife had flled the
case with eafety matches that strike
only on the box,” replied the Nebras-
kan, quietly —N_ Q.
cral.

A BLOW TO THE CLASSICS,

Choctaw Used to Reply to & Quotation
from Tacitus.

The decline of the use of classioal

be traced to the ease of Edward Ky~
erett, who once coneluded  slately
speech in congress with a long, sonor-
ous and euperbly modulated citation
of & paseage from Tacitus, and then
took his seat. No sooner was he
through than up sprang & burly mem-
ber from what was then a frontier
state of the west. He had once been
an Indian agent, and no sooner was he
on his legs than he began to pour ont
a vehement bharangue in Choctaw,
After awhile the speaker called him
to order. “I don't see why
dom of speech should be abridged,”.
he cried. “You Jet {he gentleman

didn't understand the first
his lingo any better than he
mine.” The scene was deseribed

on  litle knoll by the house, waving | *

Times Dema |

quotstions in legislative bodies may |

from Massachusetts rus om, and 1|90
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Clara Kopp Wrote for Mra. Plnkhan's Ade
vive aud Tells what il did for Mar, |
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